Though one char rems this as saintly etc. slease-disgust etc 
can't be overdone. 


Nam 


THREE YOUNG MEN WATCHING A COLOR TELEVISION SET WHICH HAS A 
TWISTED WHITE CLOTHES HANGER FOR AN ANTENNA. A RUST-STAINED 
JOCKSTRAP HOLDING A FEW DRIED FLOWERS WEIGHS ONE END. THE 
PICTURE IS SNOWY AND SLIPS OFTEN, BOTH VERTICALLY AND 
HORIZONTALLY. IT RESEMBLES TINTED MILK AT TIMES. 
We shouldn't watch this. 

Why not? 
We'll fuck it up. 
Quite the opposite. 
No, you're wrong, Doc. These poor suffering fuckers might have 
to go right back to Vietnam and be prisoners all over again on 
account of us. Better shut it off. I got fuckin enough to be 
responsible for. 


BLIND OF PHE APARTMENT BALCONY, 


See! We're spilling California into that thing: flimsy flashy 


sleazy copulating electronic fluid. 


Here's Kissinger saying something. 


Only a commercial, Jack my boy. He's offering his bronze-coated 


shit to other Jews. Why don't you take him up on it, Doc? 


I don't wear it on my sleeve. 


(AN ORANGE SWATH OF LIGHT SPLASHES IN UNDER A 


BLEACHING OUT THE PICTURE EVEN MORE. ) 


Heroin. 


Plus other forms of shit. 


Here they come down the ramp. Could've been me. 


I led a charmed life in Nam. 


Give me your tired your queers 
your jaded whores yearning to blow free. 
the scheming kikes to fuck us sore 


I lift my cock beside the chem'cal shore. 


Well will you look at old Sarge there! Stripes and stripes and 


stripes. I never raised my dad to be a soldier. 
He's a hardass, yes? Like your father, Jack? 


Shut the fuck up will you Doc? His brother was a _ softass 


draftdodger in Canada. It balances out. Everythin always 
fuckin 
balances out! Live long enough and it calms down to absolute 


zero. That's when you die but you don't notice. 


One of our boys in Canada! That was my good brother 


Mickey! Salute! 


And he died there did your Mickey. Why don't you give him a 


medal, Nixon? 


That's Canada. We don't own that yet. Not entirely. 


Is that who that is? Tricky Dicky? How can you tell with that 


picture? 


We hear crying. 


Mickey was a saint. He did what I was afraid to do. 


I went to Vietnam like a good little puppy, 


Sergeant-Daddy's good little puppy, that you? 

Saint? Maybe yes maybe no. Probably maybe. Give me _ one. of 
those beers Doc. 

Give? Everything has its price. But here you go. But we are 
not amused, Coffee. 

Yuk! Diabetic piss! Califuckinfornia brew. 


And that, Coffee, is not of the moment. What is is Nixon or 


whoever can't get that medal on that ... captain? 
84 
Open your mouth a little wider, Jew. Then I can put my cock in 


to pay you for the beer fair and round. 
My brother painted landscapes. Utah! Tho west! 
Beautiful! Jesus! 


Except for the moral Landscape. 


Heavy! lfe-av-yyyyVyy Doo! Is something stuck up in your kikey 


ass? 


Coffee, you are far beneath contempt. It is why I am drawn to 


you. 
I don't know ... it's not just that you're an anti-semite or a 
slime-snorting pig. It's much much more. You disgust me so 
entirely that I can't stay away from you. Your depravity 
transcends. 

The Chosen People A. Hitler. Now available in paperback, 


cassette, LP, and t-shirt. And if you call right now...! 
Nixon or whoever is still struggling with that captain. 
Who's leading? 
Let's turn it off. I been there. 
How were the sluts? 
Like us. Always like us. 
No better than that? Shit! 
I don't want to sound interested, but what was it like, Vietnam? 


Coffee already touched upon it. 


What I tell you, fuckin Doc? I know it all. Regular California 


prophet. 


They'll make me a saint when I stop jerking off. 


Catholic church got rules 


Or maybe just promise to. 


Nam was the Zenith Chromacolor at Mom's. 


Explode a gook for Mother's Day. 


I walked into the news one day. Fuckin cables 


all crisscrossed on the ground and Dan Rather and 


Howard K. Smith. aWho are you? they fuckin hiss. Hiss! 
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And you neither Jew nor black? 
I blink in all of the fuckin mercury lights. I'm a grunt here 


to die, I tell them. 


Aren't we all? 

What the fuck else they gotta know, right? Then this old 
fashioned ball-breaking sergeant like my daddy screams GET THE 
FUCK OUTA HERE. You got no makeup. 

And all of yuz keep your fuckin heads down! 

Well they got pretty conciliatory then cause they needed me. 

Dan Rather even give me a CBS pocket calendar. 

With a real eye embedded in it. 

It was then that I got to feeling pretty good about war. You 
just wait around for cues. But don't be too aggressive. It's 
TV's war. 

It just sees what's there. That's all Folks. 

No way Jew amigo. That boob tube looks out at a “mirror. 
Mirrors looking at mirrors ad infinitum. Wher's truth in that? 
Wher's justice? You're lucky to escape with your anti-balls. 
That's life. 

How the fuck would you know? 

I floated around the rural portions of Nam, always in a cloud of 
white powder. Then they couldn't photograph me. 


Good thinking! 
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When it became time to leave I went to Saigon to look up the 
schedule. Actually it was on the back of the card Dan Rather 
give me. 

Keep your facts straight. We rely on that in this country. It's 
how we Lie. 

I looked up the next execution of little guys in black pyjamas 
cause I knew they'd cover that on the networks. 

Commercial value. 

Got to the early show and went suck right into a Norelco color 
camera. Fucked if I didn't end up falling right out of a RCA 
monster of another camera in Grant Park Chicago where I'm 
choking on gas and tripping on cables. And there are four 
thousand fuckin Lights this time! Cops and cops, some looking 
like my daddy, are clubbing the living shit out of me! Hold off 
you motherfuckers! I'm a veteran of fuckin foreign wars! 

That'ss a disgrace! 

Fackin longhaired hippy is what you is. 

Well I'll tell you I'm just blood and gristle by then. On my 
hands and knees drooling out a little lake of blood and spit 
when one of the men in blue is trying to get my pants down so he 


can ram his club up my ass. 


With all the other fatso faciat cop-voyeurs shooting into 
their leiderhosen. 

Next time you'll get a haircut. Waited too long. 
It was probably just a young Republican. 


Where's Walter Cronkite? I scream. He'll STOP this! 
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Where's Spiro Agnew? Our VICE president. 

He was there! We found him on the replay selling garlic, big 
strings of garlic around his neck, walking among the floodlights 
and pot arid bomb-smoke in sandals, stepping over bodies. 

I think that's him now. On the tube. 

Dicky's kissing him French. Should be Greek. Nixon fucks up 
the protocol again. 

Dicky's got a Military-Industrial complex. 

Shut up a fuckin minute! Spiro's gonna pronounce syllables. 

I'd frag that fucker! 


Goddamn him! I had a hunuingous fuckin hardon before he greased 


up the screen. And now its sunk down in my pants right at the 
entrance of the whores here. 

Irony in everyday life. 

THE TWO GIRLS ENTER. 

And zohat are your names for t V? Tonight you fly back East with 
an orgi under your seatbelts but for now you aro? -Angela and 
Cherubs« 

The pure and the fat. 

-And fuck you too you unpatriotic male-chauvinist-pig fucker. 
Interesting command of the idiom, but why so angry? -Her mother 
was raped to end World War Two. 

It worked. 

Bound up the usual suspects. 

-J7ust let me spread out t goodies. 

Start with your legs. 

Jack! I'm surprised at you. You veterans should have more 
respect for each other. Ah hah Cherubs! Who were you last night 
when I royally fucked up the orgy? And bye the bye I thank you 


two for toeturning, and obviously taking leave of your senses. 
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-fm taking the fifth about last night. -Me three. Caet remeaftr 
a thing. -Two or three things maybe, but not one. 
Nothing happened last night, fuckin Coffee, 
cause you went bannanas. 
in Cherubals hwmy h4and! 


An erstatement but look at those lovely pillsl 


A veritable rainbow! 

rm sticking with red white and blue-a patrio{s sundae. Glmphl I 

feel like gm shrinkingl -Qoodl Tha[{ll rule out the foolish orgy. 

I like my degradation slow, over long long years. jm female. 

Good! Give me another handful. My whole body, Is _ getting 

qoickzy suoked up into my cook. fmaé_ king talking hardon. 

-And I though you were wearing a purple Sherlock Holmes hat. 
Literaryl 

-fll take one to go. 

Why not stick around and eat it here? 

-you Know all of you really make us puke, but especially you, 

Coffee. but-we admit ifyouwere the grossest, most sophomorish 

pigs we codd find in L*A. -Then ifs back to the convent. 

Hey what do I care for your good opinions? fma grunt. Here to 

die. 


Wore all grunts. 


Hey whafs in these pills? Seriouslyl I fuckin near just 
swallowed my tongue. -They attack the central nervous system. 
Macrame it. 

fll buy that. 

Shit yeah. Everybody needs a hobby. 


)kw Docl you sounded like &-offee then. 
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-Doet take too many pills, Doo. We doet want you to end up like 
Coffee. -You woullet like to be Like him would you? 

Intensely. Never to oare? I want never to care like that. You 
just listen to Father Coffee, Jew. Convert and woll save the 
world -Convert what? 

Nothing. 

E=otly! 

These things are mercuryl 

I hope not. But lookl gm shaking all over. Ooooops, there 


go my art appreciation cells-burnt right outl And there went 


my bowling cells. 


That aint Cricket. 


Light Why doet the jokemp 


1011%i0 T7 


Never mind that, fast eolipaing fast-fading Jack. -Obs 


* veIs n<ztural 


Doe 


rhythm. The:re born with it. He stops! Just when you notice wa 


he stops. I say, is that the return of Spiro-to the tube? -How 


con you tell? 


-You get pretty lousy reception, 


PaY UP, Jew, cause Spirols after Vou. He knouw yo]re the New 


York Times. 


You gotta nickel for Ole Jew-Nigger Doc,,Sir? Malm? 


-Yukl Keep away from me, Doc. 


Question of taste. She doet 7ike oi7. 

-YoJre all so low-down dirty disgustingl So completely 
disgustingi I mean we came out here to take a fling but we never 
hoped for any-thing this low. You aint seen nothin yet! This 
balifornia, rotten and seedy and c bling and 


At 


smelling of maggotty garbage in the fuckin ring-down sun, 


sliding into 


the sea like an oil slick dotted with rubbers. 


Doet forget ... earth ... whatshisface ... quake. Those plates 
are grinding under us right now. Doet ever forget it. -Whose 
fault is that? 


You can be witty after yo]re tucked, Angela. -I caet wait. 


-Nor I. whnll drive us to the airport? 

What makes ... think alive? 

Go back into you coma, iaok. 

-Oh oh. Last night you promised no rough stuff. 

-Ifs been nice. 

Relax. JumP jump jump ... state to ... statib. Fack geography. 
I{s Lftt produced California. 

-Brilliant but h ly reassuring. 

You just donft worrV about anything, Cherubs. fll take care of 
you deep and often. Shit! You juat gotta lay there and let 
those earthql&akey Plate.9 move undey- your jelly ass. 

-yoJre a pigl Yo]re all pigs. And yo]re getting nothing from 
us. 

-we got decent boyfriends. 

Queer. 

Jack-,gleepy-Jack! Shame on your obsolescence. Gay! 

Knock it. 


Coffeel Doet tell me yo|ve turned gay on top of evexhing 


ns 


gabo 


fll try anything twice becauge everything belongs to me, the 
whole world, ?nale and female too, belongs to mosince I got tits 
and a cook. If I cou,Zd fuck myself I wouldrtt be here. And 
all of You are no better. There is none righteous, no not one. - 
A good starting point. Wove mostly come to raise your 
consciousness. -This is a public service announcement. 
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we say now. And dost 


91 


The feminist shit again. Hail all hail. 


. for leabo ... hemians .. something. 


Listeni fm with you all the way. 


Translated that means hos angling for a blow job. 


-Doc you are positively naughty with your old-fashioned winking. 


I caet see out of my right eye. 


Thaf8 cause your father ked half of Warsaw before he got 


appointed to UCLA. 


-Yo]re lucky he didet stay longer. 

Logic is a California victim. 
-Caet we change the alleged subject. Borel 
Right now wore getting unneceaaarily bitter and extraordinarily 
down. 
You can get too depressed to fack you know. And miscellaneoub. 
Kill oftthe race faster than the lovelie-9t radioactivity. 


-Is that what happened to you last night? Got too far down? 


Wh,at the hey, Angela and Cherubs, and whatever your names were 
last night, I remember that we were embarking onto’ some 
uplifting ter7.itory. 

-Sure. 

When my mughty brain flowed right out, r 3ay right out! of my 
fuckin ear, and I ims obliged to chase it around the room. Did 
I catch it by the bye? -Have you yet? 

Twas but an hallucin4ation due to the cheap materials supplied 
by you, 

T7 

Doctor. Never brtng anythif from the hospital again. You pay 
for what you get in this vale of tears. 

-You were ver7 frightened, Coffee.. For all yotr talk you were 
as scared as could be. Freak-out cityl 

-It was so awful I think fll leave. 

Part of the course. Part of the course. YOOA two cww out here 
for the 

dirtiest decadence, the absolute grunge. And yoJre getting the 


semester 


in a few funky-fuck daya. fm going to supply to you an orgy 
tonight so... well so memorable that in fifty years fro7n now 


the umertaker woet be able to get the a7nile off Your faces. 


-Tha[s my father. 


Your business. Although, all-all-though, I117a thinking that 


this foot could be important in the future. 


-It usually is. 


I mean for L&s!— grA thinking. Ilin a virtuoso of these 


thingsthe brain, 


Watch closely 


the cookthe tongue. See the action of this tongue, ladies? now. 
Not to be vuZgar but dost thou feel thy alitssquirm? -Oh Jesus I 
am mad to come in contact with it. 
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Whitman. 

-Fuck him. Just drop that lying organ rig t into my lil ole 
pussyl -jeanettel 

Doet blow her cover. Leave that to me. Hmm. Som4o great white 
Shape ia presently sitting down on my right brain lobe. 

Yo]re killing yourself. 

f7n a grunt here to die, Jew. 

Even you should get sick of the Jew stuff. Can iti Adolph 
shoul2ve. WoulZve made a fortune. 

And yo|ve appropriated unconscious Jac6s grunt line. -And do you 
have to be vomit-inducing in everything? 

rm sorry. I keep forgetting that you women are _- graduate 
stuaent8. Anott&er 

reason, actu4ally, that an unsophisticated gangbang is 
completely out of the question. 

There is such a thing as taste. 

-Thanks for everything, fellows, but we best get back to the 
motel and pack. Patittilce, la3S. When you fly out of here 
U.,ith love filling your exquisite orifices yo]1l be 1. JUgher 
than the plane. So stop worrying. jm right now coming up with 


a plan th42t is aesthetically and morally brilliant. 
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-fm having my period. 


Everything can be beautiful. 

Lefs make a decision one way or the other before wore all too 
wasted. Theros something like Darvon in the mix I took. -No 
physician should take pills randomly. 

-Just prescribe them that way. 

Right you are ladies, and check, horny Jew. fm right now 
pondering ritual. You can bring decency to any shit with 
ritual. A3k the Catholic Churoh and The New York Yankees. 
Now what if we pantomime Kent Statobut with cocksucking? 

When you get to the bottom, stop. -YOu guys are only boring when 
you talk. -As far as we can tell. 

Please! I am brain-radiating! Leave me sketch for you a Living 
pornographic pioture. 

Like TV. 


But with sweat and other flavors. ,Ilm,exercising veto power, 


Doet reject something before you hear it. Forget that yoJre an 
American. We will definitely find the compromising position thdt 
yo}re used to. -This kind of wit wouldet make it back East. 

-or even in the back seat. 

Maybe so, but that aint what wore famous for. We give Service, 
not Eliot. -Booooooof 

Now ligten. We got to get to the logistics of this thing. This 
i3 a technioal no an engineering problem. wh -th i3 good cause 
engineerints the last thing I dropped out of. Now! Ahem! The 
criteria! Everybod:s got to 

Tha[s the 

get something, maybe two things if ioetre intelligent planners. 
trouble 7.-z)ith the country: no planning. 


I 
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-Grandpa was slow but he was old. 


fm Listening, but theros but one blocking factor. I feel the 


excruciating 


need to ask something extra of Jew, and therefore he must be 


promised more. 


Work it out. 
This is the image I See. Olive comp2ected and oily Jew in a 
coffin working over Cheraba,her blo hair splalied out on blood- 
red silk, a big, talolvn powdered, non-sweating white-blonde 
American doll! In the embalming room cunidgt the pLzmps and aa 
thia Jew, forb en from her fathe=.9 verdant fairways. I[s a 
fuckin whatchacallit? Archetype. 
Or coat of arms. 
Sex and Death in the American Nubile. ! 
Eddy Poe, what were you doing in that tomb? 
fd like to close by saying, affirming!, that wh42t has kept this 
coutry great is excluding Jews from Christian fairways. 
-I doet like his watching us. 
Jack? He is glazed over. Like a donut. 

History might report that he got the best of it. 
So beauteous Cherubs, is it a deal if Doo flies East? A date in 
the oooli)-a j cl,/ j 


L 


room of *? laong-out e3tabltshmnt? -If it means that much. 
Smashing. A in return I want Jew to have something of mine. 
The dick worse than fate. Or is that too much like Nixon there? 
-You caeét make anything out from that rotten TV. Looks like 
confetti. 

fd rather die. 

So would I and I been fuckin trying and trying and trying, but 
tha[s beside the point. Now listen, those capable, the greatest 
ideas are si/7nple. First I remove theae imjxrted shorts.and 
then these jockey briefs thugly, and fltng them over the balcony 


raic 
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-Look out below. 


Well what do you think? 


-Disgustingly average. 


-Flying three thousand miles for that? 


Hold your applause for the end. Now while the other 


participants digrobo 


tha[s the idea girls! Yo]re giving my hardon a hardoegll bring 
to stage center thi3saa8se alvininlun ch4aise lounge. Observe! al 


was expecting a dog. 


The dog drew a bye. 

Ah good you are good Nazis in zuh cor4plete removing of suh 
clothing. -Haste is beginning to become necessary. -If twere 
done twere best done quickly. 

But of course. Now please to observe me get-tink under this 
flimsy piece of furniture, und with this magnifiaient organ pri 
ruding through the lattice here. Ouch. No art without pain. - 
Lattice get it oni 

Secondly, mi/ flute playerl.9 tongue throug!t this upper 
opening. S first the feminist to be eaten. 

-My cue. 

Angela! 


Please!l Not quite this quickzy since I must talk a bit more. 


Withdraw the beaver alil vous plait; now Cherubs shouZd no - 
slowly! you anticipator-sit down on what she woudd di/7niniséthis 
leaves her front deck open for Docle divebomber. There zoill, 
of cour.99, be endless variations. Ladies shou2d eventually 
give to ladies arid note, Doc, men to 7nen. A further note: if 
it is done correctly, no one shoazd see Nixon.., though Spiro 


might pop in for a handout. 
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All right, the laughing hysteria I didnft mirtd though it went 
on about ten minutes too long. But the situation proved to be 
ridioulous. As I say the silliness was okay, but this I do mind 
cause I knew for long and sad experience it was coming. This 
sour funk. Can anybody sing Ifs a Lovely Day Today? You Are My 
Sunshine? How about that one with the happy Austrian gang? 
The Suck of Moo-Shit! 

Really guys, I waa the one nearly latticed to death near the end 
of thia bad century. And you were really laughing your fat ass 


off, Cherubs, especially when playing that first aid spray on my 


excoriated organ. And the more it burned the more you laughed. 
And I oould feel your sheerest delight, Angleica, through your 
ount. That I was being castrated while you were being eaten i8 
surely the high church feminist dream. Suck,ing emasculating 
masochistic whore-bttcheRifs no wonder I love you. -If I start 
laughing again fll get sick all over the floor. 

So the chair collapsed. Life does, daily. Dools belly flop 
waset the 

finest exomple of grace in this ury! ck it. Angela, Doc, 
you never 

e -9 (, 1109 e,-Jo 

really got to do a th0w and Doo, baby, we never got near 


the point of very special knowledge of each other. 


fm afraid pm ferociously heterosexual. Then again, fve cut out 
a more modest slice of everything in this life. Anyway ifs an 
age of transition, lightning transition. Lef{s forget the chaise 
lounge and all chairs and acoesories and just go at it a la 
carte. Chert4ba! Now what the fucds the matter with you all of 


a sudden? -Shakingi oo000000000. 


Crying too. fd forgotten what it looked like. Water actually 


comes from the eyes. 


-Teara pop popping out on your face. Whereld they all come 


from? 
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-1 donl;t know I doet know I doet know! fm sorry. Goodness! Is 
it the watery residue of all oL&r innocence? 

Nice. 

Thank you, dear. 

We all been through it. 

Bight! Saint Paul on the road to Long Beach. 

-Forgive me. Forgive me. 

Why not? Just doet shout. 

-To Godi_ To Godt 

Hos tuned out Southern California. Ifs UHF. 

-Come on Honey. Let me hold you. Ifs all right. 

And then yoJll wind down, Cherubs baby, cause if You rev up 
Yo]1ll fuckin explode, but you pamanentli/ downed, I say downed, 
the atmospheric around here cause thingsll just got more sunk 
now and merge with the Kotex California light. After a while 
maybe we can have a group. puke. Then Doc or some _ other 


optimistic asshololl light a candle while I curse the dar ss. Ah 


fuck it. The whole fuckin toorlzs twitching out anvway. 

Clmonl Get down, off of theral Crazyl Well look whol.9 back. 
Welcome back to the bitterly conscious. Whoops. Now doet carry 
on so ladies. I[{s only 8ix stories down to the sidewalk. 

Shut down the fuckin screamingi You doet Know what you missed 
Jacky babV. A fucked-up California orgy with these speed girls 
from the traditional East, 

Come down from the rail. Please. Wins tricky. 


Hos right. Theros no point to be made. 
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e is! Life oollapse2 ike a chair. Letla admit how we fail, 
Jew- coward. 

Ther 


,90.? lt didet Aiork out. We didnot expect Q&LlLlt that mmh 
ay. 
Se? Wore close to burnt out cases on a= garbage heap. what 


the 


helws the difference? Le{s just go and pig out on pizza 
somewhere. 

I tried it all. fm sick of it. 

Right. We all are. So come on down from the rail and we can 
talk about it. MaKe. a plan to to to to do something. 

We cao do that. make a plan. Go to beach. Beachl He,v 1/ou got 
to take your ohancea in thia Life. Stepping towards you 
assholes or tipping back into the lap of the gods ie all the 
same to me. And just akvjting 

here I melt the hearts of theas flint-bitches, experimental 
whores from the intellect 

/East.. Whoooops again! Almost bought it. Ultimate dropout. 
And they really shriek now, the ladies, like fuckin air-raid 
Siren. The Russians Are Coming! How can I oon8ole you? How can 
I console you all? Forgive them Father for I e sinned. 

Console us by getting the fuck down. 

Take your h4and awaV Jack. Pouoh me and I fuckin go. Six 
stories. Count em fll be too buay. 

Crazy. 

Craz,y. Thaf{s the word here. So7nething had to happen. YoJd 
think that messing around with an. aluminl&m ohaizsomething 


relatively bizarre 2ike that-Id make something happen. rm 


losing my voice ye2ling over theae fuckin hysterical women. 
Desist! 

shut upl 

Phank you for Your fruitless attempt, Jack. People come back 
from unrs 

on that unwatchable TV and thatta something happening. I{s 
fuckin profound whether everybody forgets it tomorrow or not. 


Something means something -to them and thatia weird. 
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Jac6s right. Le{s talk it over down at the beach. 

Women gotta go! Phey think oryints a solution. What we need 
you for? r count to three and if thel; doet leave r wi2i. Race 
you down girls? =ll be a blood and hair pancake when again we 
meet. 

Just take it easyl The-re leaving. 

Shame they woet see the outoo7Ae. WATCH THE TV NEWS TN THE 


ARPPORT!iA young Los Angeles resident todaV lost power and took 


a dive. No big deal. 
Yo] re not serious. 
Whafs that? 
Come on now. We feel ridiculous yelling up at you. 
Itla time. Gentlemen, drink up please. 
Your audience is gone. We caet be your audience. 
We know you too well. Doet be a hotdog. 
I woet be. Doo, fll make a deal with you. Come up on thia rail 
for a 
minute. For just a minute. 
be a Koaher hotdog. 


Then gll come down and that way yo}ll 


Not Doel 

Prove my manhood. shock the shit out of Jack too. 

I doet believe this. I thought you had more sense, Doc. Jesusl 
fm all out for the nonce. But gm being carefull oyl Another 
breeze like that and I jump twenty feet inside the apartment. 
Ole Doo he takes ch42nae8. Holl win more than he loses. Ho2d 
my har&d, but Lightly! You almost took the both of ua out. Your 


turn Jack. Hop up here like a little bunny rabbit. 


Fuck no you crazy sonsabitchesl 


Yo]1l be a good surgeon, Doo. I mean it. 


life for yours I will. Just say the word. 


Now yo]re holding too tightf 


And if I e to give my zzseless 


Just doet look down, Doc. Dools secret is that he tucked up the 
ol%gy on purpose. He likKe5to go along with degradation but he 
doeset like to be degraded. My evil ir4fluences or&ly half 
works with him. Jack, yoJll just have to go. You could be a 
hun4red and ten percent me. Supersaturated. 

Bullshitl Two fuckin idiots. 

Doet get too loose, Doo. I could gdt an easy revenge right now 
since it was your dtmb act almost alicQt my balls off. 

Better get down, Doc. Caet trust him in this state. Hos going 
a hundred miles an hour. In any state, and didet the orgy come 
out bush? Cheap aluminlvn with Dickie watching. Bad a. And 


you aou2d see how embarrasaed Nixon was. 


I... never noticed. 

I was so fuckin embarrassed at his embarrassment that I started 
crVtng the -same time he uua crying for us, It must be what 
heavees like. 

MY minutos been up for an hour. 

Where you going? You caV:Yt make a move, Doc, toithout I say 
yes. You know I got a taste in my mouth like the taste of the 
red inside tomato paste cans in the dump when it goes blaok. 
Taste of life, babies. Convince me it makea a difference you 
leave that? 

Heyl Skip the histrionics. Talk yes, motion no. 

Phat aint you. YOJre afraid of nothing. You watch it all go by 
and liou see it all. 

All right now. Both of you downl This is stupid. 

I caet watch. fll leavel Doeset go by for Me, Doe. It just 
stays there. If{s a frame. fm stuck in a frame. The ground 


down thero,ts the bac)tground. 


Lefs stay foreground? 


Maybe fll hit the ground a keep going. Aint that a _ hot_ shit 


fantasy? 


CoV?,)P- 80for, 

Nol YoJltl and woll get some beer and have some Laughs 
and get far fuckin away from this heavy stuff, 

One bitof advice, Doc. Doet trV anything at all or one of us 
goes. Your little hand sneaking aLuV! O r your steps in my 
word! But caet blame that big wi on you, ole Doo. Mother 
Nature farted and other California myths of creation. 

Oh God I caet take any mre of thisi Woooo! Jack Booooo! Look at 
this phenomenon. We lean forward and he runs_ backuurda. 
Programmed Jack. 

fm scared now. 

Lift up our arms! Now! Mandata! Wore ftwkin mandala! We go back 
to the beginning. Gotta get connected. Everything! Wanna go 
back in, Doc? 

Please. 

Man appears on this earth like a vapor and is gone. 

mm still d-d-d-d-rifting around. 

Let him go Coffee, please? 

Power! Everybody saying please. fll be corrupted. Absolutely. 
Anyway I love you Doc. You could even fuck me if you wanted. 
Wha[s the deal? 

No deal. Look back over your shouZder. Nobody watching. 


People just go on and bodies fall, about seventeen a day. This 


is America man! Country o,f Death! We take it cas ly. 
At a certain point I get loose and jump inside. 
Wouldet advise. Now that you knozo I love you I have power 
over you. 

Tha[{s all crazy talk. Le{s knock it offt 
fll bet your sergeant-daddy read more bookg than you, Jack. 
I{s the 
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m 16 class yo|1l end up in that's crazy. Murder Incorporated. 


Bullshit! 


Probably, but while we're on the subject of death, how about a 


doutbe body bag, 


Doc? Budweiser logo. 


Thanks but no thanks. 


Donit!Doc! I'm trying to think and my brain's a dying mushroom 
on a stick. Killed too many cells and the seven I got left are 
working like trojans. Southern California Trojans. Live? Die? 
None of the above? And what on my tombstone? I got it. Say 
the fuckin language killed me. You can't say anything anybody 
fuckin understands. Now Doc, you are sneaking again. I'tl 
never invite you up here again. 

Fine. 

Come down with me Doc, right into the monster garbage can of L. 
A. Let'ss do it for niggers and Mexicans. Let's do it before 
we become slick white constipated liars. It'ss the only way 
they let you handle the cards. 

Getting dizzy ... Don't worry. 

He'll fall if you don't let got 

If he falls it woet be without me for it is written that he that 
ia with ine goe,g with me. 

Too much invested ... education. 

See! He is back to abundant life. T&us but fainting spell. You 
got to learn to sort it out , Jack. Get that fixed in your 
mind. FIX name of beer in Atheng. Greek salad with Feta 


cheese. Bummed out there and everywhere, but no fuckin frigid 


Nepal. Shit. bling! Told you about 
4Q0my braigburned fuckin out. Decide Doo. 


Live, fll live. 
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Th,a{[s a shame. Made a mistake giving me a say, didn't you? Ca 
e I don't give a shit about anything, let alone all that money 
invested in your education. 
Let him go, Coffee. You've got no right. 
You're right, Jack. hela doing something our Doo, like those 
Sinzple winzps coming out of that aircraft into Dick:3 or 
whoevezs amw. They did something in Nam. Wrong but theZ/ did 
it. Me? Nothing. 
So what? You're young. 
That's the last fuckin thing I am. But look at that poor 
bastard coming down the ramp! Wind-up robot or something! Make 
him zoom back! Back into plane! Back to Vietnam! 

What the fuck! What the fuck! A commercial! Holy shit 
they stole him! You see that? They stole the grunt and tried 


to cover it up with the fuckin commercial! Shampoo! Fuckin 


Shampoo Cartel! 
AND EVEN AS COFFEE PUSHES DOC BACK ONTO THE BALCONY, DOC'S HEAD 
SNAPS BACK TO LOOK. 


Forget it. 


